382           To the Bev. William Mason

cover their gold, and held a crucifix in his hand. His
Grace was going to take the oath with his beaver on; the
clerk humbly remonstrated, and he took it off, which was
surprising, for perhaps cardinals swear covered; and when
he supported Lord Pigot's deposer, methinks his hat looked
very red.

Lord Harcourt has just been here, and tells me he be-
lieves he can procure the method of the aquatinta for
Mr. Gilpin.

2143*   To THE EEV. WILLIAM MASON.

Monday noon, Feb. 5, 1781.

PEBHAPS you think, by my letters riding on the back of
one another, that I am going to tell you of my Lord George
Gordon. No, poor soul! he is at this minute in West-
minster Hall, and I know nothing about him. Somehow
or other I dare to say the constitution will be brought in
guilty, for Lord Mansfield is the judge. But I have other
guess things to say to you: I have got your Fresnoy; it is
a new proof of what I have long thought, that there is
nothing you cannot do if you please. This is the best
translation I ever saw; there have been disputes between
literal and paraphrastic translations, and no wonder, for
a third sort, the true, was not known; yours preserves the
sense and substance of every sentence, but you make a new
arrangement, and state and express the author's thought
better than he could. Horace would have excused you if
you had been simply familiar in a didactic poem, but you
would not be so excused, nor allow yourself negligence in
your poetry. You have exchanged the poverty of Fresnoy's
Latin for Pope's rich English, and every epithet contributes
its quota to every precept and develops it. This is in the
frtyle of none of your other works, and though morebroiled to make them dis-
